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Dresden and Venetian china and glass and many
other articles both expensive and beautiful were sold
off and we had to get used to fewer servants and less
of the luxuries of daily life. I was too young to
mind, but it must have been very hard on the others,
specially my parents.

Just before all these changes occurred in our
lives, a curious incident happened. We had many
outhouses behind our house where coal, wood and
other things used to be stored up. A huge cobra
used to live in one of the outhouses where the wood
was kept. Ever since I could remember it had been
there. It molested no one and the servants went
there unhesitatingly even late at night. Often the
cobra could be seen gliding away along the garden
or round about the outhouses. No one was scared
or bothered about it. The popular superstition was
that so long as it was there, guarding the interest of
the family no harm could come to our house, only
wealth and prosperity would be ours.

Sometime in 1920, just before father gave up
his practice, a new servant who did not know of the
existence of the cobra saw it one evening. He got
thoroughly scared and together with some others
he killed it. All our old servants were horrified and
so was mother but the deed was done. Soon after,
changes took place. Our luxurious home turned
into a much simpler abode^an^: Jawahar^and father
went to prison. The sei^mt^
luck, as they called it thep^|6 the death %>ttthe
cobra!                         ,-_ T ^i:c::';             '!.:?,

For my father nt^Hjj^
ing away completely frorn^

refashion it at the age of sixty.   Itr nie^iitr^-tefeak '
not only from professional and political colleagues,
but from life-long friends who could not see eye to
eye with him or Bapu.   It meant giving up many
comforts.   And he had always lived well.   But once